Friar Manrique takes the Yellow Robe
the monk declared his intention of reciting certain magical form-
ulas to give the food a prophylactic potency, such as the food of
paradise possesses.
When they were seated—Manrique still keeping aloof—the
monk directed the novices to bring from the boat a jar which con-
tained some gallons of liquor. This he served liberally and soon the
meal, under his encouragement, became a drinking-bout. When
the officers were drunk, he distributed drinks to the clerks and
finally to the guards, and continued this lavish hospitality until
everyone attached to the post was either asleep or in a state of un-
critical hilarity.
He then left the table, and signed to Manrique and the novices
to take up their bundles and follow him. As they passed the guard-
house itself, the constables on duty appeared at the door. They
too had had their share of liquor, and with wide smiles, bows, and
incoherent pleasantries, sped the party on its way.
Here began the climb into the mountains, called in the text the
mountains of Maum. But the track was too rocky and steep to
attempt in the dark, and after walking a mile or so they halted for
the night, climbing trees to be safe from wild animals. The
habitat of the prisoners was some fifty miles in, and as Manrique
was obliged to go barefoot, for Buddhist monks never wear shoes,
the pace was slow. His feet soon became lacerated; unlike St.
Francis Xavier he had never been accustomed to tramp unshod on
his missionary tours 5 by the fourth day he could walk no more and
the novices had to carry him on an improvised litter.
By this time they had reached the plain inside the mountains.
It was inhabited by some non-Arakanese Mongolian tribe, pro-
bably Mro or Chin. Primitive though these people were, they
were farmers, nor did they offer any incivility to the party. The
monk now sent ahead a messenger to Ignatius Gomez to inform
him'of their approach and to ask that four men be sent to help to
carry Manrique's litter. This was at dawn on the fifth day. The
messenger reached Gomez's house by ten o'clock in the morning.
The Portuguese immediately sent eight servants, and himself
with two companions followed, though slowly as their heel ten-
dons were cut.
The servants took over the litter, but it was not until five
o'clock in the afternoon that Gomez hobbled up to meet them. As
soon as he perceived Maarique in the litter, recognizing him in-
stantly in spite of his disguise, be was overcome with emotion and
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